A Laſh to Diſloyalty. 


Ouze, rouze ray Muſe ! Why doſt thou fileat hie, 
WhenTruth's oppreſs'd, & Miſchief ſoars fo high ? 
 Rouze then! and laſh with thy ſevereſt Rage 
Th'Ingratgude of a Rebellious Age : 
O how Unhappy 'tis, and Diſmal, for to lee 
This one poor Nation, not from Diſcord free ! 
Whar helliſh Furies docs poſſeſs your gninds, 
That thusto Pltting you are lo inclin'd, | 
| Againſt your KING, ſo Imocent and Juſt, | 
Whoſe chief delight was to maintain your'Truſt 2 
. Inhumane. Vipers ! ſtill Plot with ſtrife 
To take away your great Preſervers Life ! 
Have you not rais'd your Fortunes by your Prince 2: :. 
] And now to ſeek his Life ! O Impudence : 
Of Men ! What Crime did He, | 
Thar you ſhould chus deſign his Injury £ 
If He at firſt ſeverity had ſhown, | 


None would preſum'd for to.uſurp the Throne, 
Nor yet to aim ſo high to wear the Crown. 
Thoſe fooliſh men 4 do ſuch courſcs take, 
May curſe their firſt-born dayz:and cruel Fate, 
Which firſt miſled by Pride, whoſe ſublime Wings 
Il Caus'd the conſpiring *gainſt ſo good a King. 
Inſatiate Monmouth ! , what mhade Fhee confpire, 
When Thou hadft. all thing to thy hearts detire, 
Except a Crown ? which not being thine by Birth, 
T hou choughtſt to. gain it by thy:Fathers Death. * *\ 
Thy lofty Pride, and 00. too; rigid ways, | 
If tzou repent nat; willmake ſhort thy days : 
-. Therefore beware, let no ſuch-thought enſue, 
1b To mount you higher. than what4s:your due : 
| But Trait'rous Armſtrang wasthy firit undoing, 
And, if forſaken not, will. beghyRuine ; © © 
"T was He thar did. ar itſt-thy Thoughts miſkead, 
To have thy Royal Father nurdered, + 


ind | 
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Icarus, with whom I-may You-well compare ; 
For He, regarding; nothis Fathers Gaze, 1 
Mouncing ſo big alchough his wings ſo weak, 


Which by che Sun, by its excefive hear, 

Quite pierced were ; ſo head-Jong in the Main 

He. tumbling down, the Waters bore his Name : 

So firſt, had You your Fathers Councel took, 

Your Native Land you need not have forſook : Burt 


But Time will come, when You will <urſethe day | 
"That you your Father did not then obey, | 

Will curſe that Armſtrong firſt led you aſtray. 

Had Armſtrong firſt, (that Traytor) had his due, 

He for his Crimes had ſufter'd long ago ; 

Yet 'twas the goodneſs of a Gracious King 

To ſpare his Life for his committed Sin ; 

And now to prove a Traytor! nay, the worſt! . © 

From Heaven ſurely he muſt be accurlt ; Mu 

For thus far God commands, as Fear to Him, 

As for Obedience, Honour to the King. gee» 

Eſſex, whoſe Father was lo brave and ſtout, 
That to his laſt did for the King hold our ; 

To die he fairly came; yet fear'd not death, 
But bravely for his Prince relign'd his Breath : ; 
Such was his Courage, ſuch his Noble mind, 
That thought by Death immortal Life to find : 
Burt He, as if to blaſt his Fathers ways, 
Inſtead of Honour, got himſelf Diſpraiſe : 
For when in Tower, where he lay convinc'd 
Of the conſpiring 'gainſt his Royal Prince , 
His troubl'd Conſcience did him then accuſe, 
To think he ſhould ſo good a King abule , 
His heart being broke, -no longer could contend 
From doing that which proy'd his Tragick end. 
Now talk of Ruſſe]: now, O Mule, begin, 
Not for his Praiſe, bur for his Guilt of Sin, 
In his contriving how to kill the King : 
So vain were all his thoughts, and eke fo Vile, 
As to prels forward for £ Dukes Exile : 
A Prince whoſe Goodneſs and whoſe Greatneſs can 
Scarcely be par'lell'd in the Age of Man : 
Such was his Courage, when in War he fought, | 
That ftill he. Honour'to the Nation brought : "Y 
But Ruſſels Pride it was the only thing, | 
Which firſt conſpiring; caus'd againſt his King, | 
And was the firſt Original of Sin. | 
For '*twas by Pride he aim'd at'things fo highs 
Which brought him thas ſo ſhamefully to- die. - * 

Live long the King, and keep him Heav'n, I pray, 
From ſuch that ſeek his/Life to take away : * © 
Increaſe his days, long/flouriſh fill his Crown, 

Thar Peace and Truth may in the Larid abound. 


Printed by NT. at the entrance into theO/d-Sping-Garden, 1983 
HARVARD COLLEGE LI0KA F Ap 
IN MEMORY Of | | 
LVHONEL DE JERSEY HARVARD 
£AASS Of 1915 


Wa -iqm} 


